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went to 

(only there was nothing 

piglike about Midnight! 

Circe couldn't work her 
tricks on hint.') 

This little pig 
stayed home- 

(a pretty sensible thing 

for Hotfoot to do, 
considering what 
was happening to 
everybody else/) 

This little pi| 

had roast bee£L 

(.Sniffer Snoop neve? 
earned his reputatidg 
(???) by missing aueeisl) 
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This little pi 

had none 

(Too bad, Doc.' Sni: 
must a been there 
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This little pi^ 

cried W&-W&HH& 

all the way hoau>/ 

(Well , <9«^y asked for 
it ...asttswai/) 
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I'M GLAP YOU DROPPED 
IN, PAVE.' I'VE FINISHED 
My EXPERIMENTS AND YOU 
CAN MAKE AN ANNOUNCEMENT 
ON THE AIR IF YOU LIKE/ 
IT'S IMPORTANT' 
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I'VE PISCOV6REP A SURE FIRE 
FORMULA POR PETECTING 
TRICHINOSIS IN PIGS-' ONE 

AAINUTE AFTER 
I INJECT THIS 
LIQUID INTO A 
>S3^0 r ( PORKER, I CAN 
\ TELL IP HE HAS 
THE DISEASE 



SAY. THAT'S 
TERRIFIC/ 
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I'M GLAD YOU SEE IT THAT 
WAY PAVE.' OF COURSE , 
GOVERNMENT INSPECTORS 
SEE TO IT THAT ONLY HEALTHY 
PIGS BECOME OUR HAMS AND 
PORK CHOPS.' BUT EVERY 
ONCE IN A WHILE SOME 
UNSCRUPULOUS PERSON 
ILLEGALLY PALMS OFF 
SOME TRICHINOSIS 
KlPDEN PIGS ON 
THE PUBLIC/ 



YES-' UNFORTUNATELY, THERE 
ARE SOME 

PEOPLE WHO Y MY FORMULA 
CAN'T SEEM J MAKES IT AWFUL 



TO STAY 
WITHIN 

THE LAW/ 



TOUGH TO SELL 

UNHEALTHY -£ 

PIGS/ EXCUSE 

ME, PAVE/ THAT 

PHONE'S ALWAYS 

INTERRUPTING 
ME/ 
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BUT, MADGE, WE CAN'T GET 
MARRIED NOW/ I'M TOO BUSY/ 
WE ONLY HAVE TO POSTPONE 
THE WEPDING A LITTLE 
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I'M SICK 



WHILE LONGER/ 



PljSgi'^ 



»S 



anp tikep of 
your stalling, 

Jim gage, anp I'm 
going to po some- 
thing about it.' i 
know you're trying 
to run out on me.' 

1 HATE YOU/ 
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YOU'LL PAY ?(WH6W/ THERE'S 
PEARLY FOK TLA GAL WHO'S 
MAKING A FOOL \ 7 VERY 

OC MB ! I MATE / [ANGRY* 
YOU! I HATE ' "*""»"•' 

ALL MEN.' THEY'RE r 
NO BETTER THAN « © 

PIGS/ 
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YOU LOOK LIKE A 
MAN WHO'S JUST 
LOST HIS PEST 

GIRL 1 



IT'S WORSE THAN THAT/ 
SHE WAS ALSO THE BEST, 
LAB ASSISTANT I 
EVER HAP/ 
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UN-0«/,« APPARENTLY GAGE PtPH'T GET 
RIP OF THAT HOOP PERMANENTLY.' LOOKS 
LIKE HE'S PLANNING TO POP OTF A 600P 
MBTERtNAKlM! MAYBE MIDNIGHT 
CAW WAKE A STRONGER 
IMPRESSION OH HIM 1 
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'SEEMS DR. GAGE 

VIVH'T HIT SOU 
HARP BHOU6U, 
VIP HE. 
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MAYBE YOU SHOULP HAVE 
NOTICEP THAT J WAS 
WAITING IN A CAR 
ACROSS THE STREET.' 
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OW.» WHAT 
A CLOUT/ I 
WOMPER WHO 
WIELPEC? 

THAT SAP/ 
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THE GUNMAN'S GONE ANP WHOEVER 
SliiSEEP ME SEEMINGLY WENT 
WITH HIM .' WELL, SAGE fS 

KJSV.' NO SENSE 

WORRYING H/M 

WITH ALLTH/S/ ***■ 
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A UTTlE FOOP OUGHT 
* IP MAKE MY HEAP FEEL- 

peTTesrJ I hope 

THB BOYS LEFT 
SOMETHING -< 
AKOUNP/ 
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IS THERE £V£* 
ANYTHING LEFT 

AFTER THAT FOOC 
FURNACE GETS 
AT THE — , 

REFRIGERATOR? 



I ALWAYS SM/P \ 
WET? STARVE UNTIL 
WE THREW <5UT 
THAT HOG/ 




QUIET, YOU CHATTERING A/EASY N0W ' Boy Si ANP SPEAKING OF HOGS, 
^IMIAN' YOU KNOW V/ERY/ GUESS I'LL GO OUT ANP BUY A FLOCK OP 
5IMIW ' - ^ A PORK CHOPS.' IT'S ALMOST PINNER / 

TIME,' 



WELL X'M ON A LOW 
CALORIE PIET.' 
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SORRV, BUT THAf MAN 
JU5T POUGHT AIL THE 

PORK I HAP IN 

THE PLACE/ 
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Five stores la.iex##### 



that uttim <$uy'$ coveKfep 

£V«y STORi IN 7MC N£k?H*OR- 
HOOP/ 7Hi LiA£T I CAN PO 
IS FINP OUT WHAT Hi \HTEHP$ 
TO PO WfTW ALL THAT POKK7 
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A MAN.' YOU SHALL FEEL 
CIRCE'S WRATH i ANP A 
MONKEY/ MEN AREN'T 
FAR APART FROM 
MONKEYS .' f/E'LL 
PAY THE PENALTY 




INTO MY LAB.' IN A FEW /THIS CAMS IS JUST SOME. 
MINUTES YOU'LL BE ^> LUNATIC WHO THINKS SHE'S 

CHANCING INTO THE //THE CAKE OF MYTHOLOGY/ 

PISS YOU SHOUIPj^L. THAT GAL WAS SUPPOSE? 
HAYE SEEN IN 717 TO BE ABLE TO TURN 
THE FIRST ^iWhi" MEN INTO PIGS/ 
PlACe.' 
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VOC, I HATE TO SAY IT, 
PUT YOU'KE BEGINNING 
TOLOOKLIKEmLIKfA,,, 
Wat... AWFULLY 
W 57 FUNNY/ 




I'VE BROUGHT Y YOU'RE INCOMPBTENT.^i 
ALL I COULP, ■< QUIMBY.' I ONLY SPARK? 
CIRCE / PON'T J YOU TO BRING THE PORK 1 / 
HARP v-^PUT WHAT YOU HAVB IN THE 

ReFKlGBTATOK MP GO OUT 

FOR MOW 



ON ME 
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AHOTWttYClttce.' -THAT THUG 
PIS-MAN ' A & PRONOUNCED THE 
fOK ClKCt'S J NAME KIRKtY! SO 
COLlKTlONL/ VOU'RE TUB LOVELY 

CHARACTER HE SA/P 
WOULD TAKE CARE 
OP GAGE ... ANP 
YOU PIP ' 
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I WONT LET THIS UNEXPLAINAPLE / HAJ A WHOLE NgST 
INCIDENT CHANGE MY AIM IN 
LIFE.' VOU'LLBEAPIG 
LIKE THE REST 
OF THEM ' 
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I'M RUNNING OUT OF 
MEAT SOURCES, CIRCE t 
I HAP TO raSK SWIPING 
THIS FROM THE KIRKEY 

■PACKING 
PLANT/ 



the KIKK&y 

PACKING 
PLANT?// 




excuse /we if j pont stay 

ANY LONGER/ I'VE GOT 
SOMETHING IMPORTANT 



TO PC*/ 




Bade home, 

Hotfoot 'becomes 

restless — 
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I Si MUST MAKfif MY SOLUTION 
/ STRONGER/ I NEEP /MORE 
V^JjOG MEAT... 
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■poc, 

VOULOOfc 

VOURSELF 
AGAIN? 





BLAST THAT BEAK.' I 
GRABBED TH£ WRONG 
NEEDLE -- GAVE HIM 
THE ANTIDOTE .' HIS 
BITES HAVE RETURNED 
THEM ALL BACK 

TO NORMAL/ JH1 




Afc that moment - 



IT BUSINESS/ 



THIS 15 IT/ FUNNY I ^ 
'DIDN'T THINK OF IT KI0HT 
AWAY.' GUESS ?M NOT 

UP TO PATE ON THE ^Tl I 
MEAT PACKING *«ft 



THERE THEY ARE/ THOUSANDS OF 
PCUARS WORTH OF HOGS THAT WOULD 

HAVE BEEN A TOTAL LO£S TO ME 
IF SAGE HAD BEEN ABLE TO USE 
HIS TRICHINOSIS FORMULA/ 
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STILL FIGURING SUN PLAY'LL PO 
THE TRICK, EH 7 HERBS YOUR 
HOOP, MR. KIRKSy.' AND I OWE 
YOU A LITTLE EXTRA FOR 
SLUGGING /ME 

NEAP 
DR. GAGE'S 

HOUSE/ 




THAT'S ENOUGH, 
MIDNIGHT! I'LL 
TELL EVERYTHING/ 
I SLUGGEP YOU 
ALL RIGHT... ANP 
LATER I FOLLOWEP 
GAGE TO HIS LAB 
ASSISTANT'S PLACE/ 
I SLUGGEP HIM 
ANP LEFT HIM IN 
THE REFRIGERATOR 
TO FREEZE TO 
PEATH / 



uisASSlSTAHTT THAT 

EXPLAINS A FEW THINGS, 
TOO/ WELL, THE COPS 
CAN TALK TO YOU 
WHILE I RUSH 
PACK TO TALK 
TO THAT 

ASSISTANT/ 



mmmm 



Z<&3 



■^raw^:^: 



x--:o 



:■'-;■ 



SSB 



SNV- 






:•:■:•:■: 

>:■>:■ 



i 




HE /S AL/VE/ HE JUST NEEPEP A 
LITTLE REVIVING/ I SWITCHEP OFF 
THE REFRIGERATION CURRENT ANP, 
GAVE HIM SOME 
STIMULANTS.' HE 
WAS ONLY' 

STUNNEPSV 
A PLOW ON 




CIRCE, I CAME 
HERE TO TELL 
YOU I WAS 
SORRY... THAT 
WEP BE 
MARRIEP 



RIGHT 
AWAY/ 



ANP A GUY 
NAMEP KIRKEY 
.., PRONOUN CEP >i 

with a"k:< 

FOLLOWEP YOU 
ANP SLUGSEP YOU 



BEFORE CIRCE CAME 
IN/ SIMPLE/ 
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ANP TO THINK I BECAME 
SUCH A MAN HATER THAT I 
BEGAN TO USE OUR PISCOVERy 
TO MAKE PIGS OF THEM/ 









SHE SNATCHEP ME ANP 
QUIMBV OFF THE STREET/ 
HOW PO WE KNOW SHE 
WON'T CHANGE HER 
MINP ANP PO IT 
AGAIN? LET'S 
FREEZE/ 
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I HAVE TWELVE COLLEGE DEGREES, 
SPEAK FIVE FOREIGN LANGUAGES. 
AND CAN DO EVERYTHING 

FROM RUNG TO FIXING THE. 

bSSIcING 7* UT YOU'RE 
TtH€ <> PROBABLY 
BUDGET') WEA * °N 

BUNTS../ 
.NEXT/ 
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TAKE THIS DOWN, DREAM-PUSS 
HELIUM 6 AND W*0 URANIUM FOUK 

PARTS, S/X-W/TW T.N.T.-MIX SLUE 
ANP DOUGH AW StOW EV&YTHING 



TO S/TS. 
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DIDYOUBBT 
-£/ THAT, GORGEOUS? 
I MEAN MISS 
WHAT'S -YOUR- 

NAMET 



YES, I 
GOT IT/ 
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AND I HOLD 6» SHORTHAND 
MEDALS AND CAN TYPE TEN TIMES 

=ASTER BLINDFOLDED 
YOU CAN THINK 
OVER A BUCKET Of, 
BLACK COFFEE/, 



HOBS 
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THE BLINDFOLD 
ON YOU MIGHT 

HELP/ 
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'SHUX.'NEVER.MINpy 
.« LET'5 TRY SOME 
DICTATION/ 




ANP THANKS 
VERY MUCH/ 
GOODBYE/ 



HEY.DONTGlVeUP' 
SO EASY/ I LIKE 

DUMB 

DAMES/ 
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HO.' HO.' A SPY.' THAT 
IV BB:/&iyMBPAME? SAY 

X8i9AW8^ w * Sf * ,LLV 

OUR ATOM BOMB 
FORMULA/ 
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OH, 
LITTLE 

.THINGS 
LIKE 
THAT/ 
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CHEER UP, McGINTY/ 
NO RADIO PROGRAM 
CAN BE WAT BAD/ 



H* 



\\\ 




THAT'S 

what yoi/ 

THINK/ 
LISTEN,' 



.V 



MY FRIENDS, I'VE BEEN SABOTAGED )\ 
BECAUSE I WANT TO EXPOSE CROOKED 
OFFICIALS.' I ASK YOUR HELP IN 
SHOWING THEM UP.' 




BACK ME UPi FRIENDS.' I PROMISE I 
TO SHAME THOSE CRIMINALS OUT OF 
THE OFFICE THEY DISGRACE/ 
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HE'LL TRV THAT, EH7 SOMEBODY "V UNDOUBTgDLY 
OUGHT TO MEET HIM AND KNOCKS THOSE UNIFORMED 

HIS EARS DOWN/ 7" -— -? HOODLUMS WILL TRY 

TO TERRORIZE ME/ 
HUT THE FAIRT- 
TWINWNG CITIZENS 
WON'T PERMIT 
THAT/ 




AND HE'S GOT PLENTY 

OF PEOPLE BELIEVING 

HIS GUFF.' WHATEVER 
WE TOY, HE'S GOT AN 

ANSWER/ TWEPOUCf: 
ARE POWERLESS/ 



VES, PERHAPS 

THE POLICE 
ARE/ S 
LONG/ 
McGINTY/ 



In a quiet corner, Chuck 
lane 'bvcortxg.S -Out JBSTERi 



THAT'S THE 

LOCAL STATION 

WHERE 
DEXILL IS 
BROADCASTING/ 
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GREETINGS, \f I —I WAS 

DEXILL/ ANV ARK3HT, FOLKS/ 
BOBBY-SOXERS 

SWOONING ^ POUCE-LOVING 
OVER VOUR V JESTER -TO MAKE 
VOICE?' ySr A MKTYZ OF 

ME/ 
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RELAX THOSE HARDENED 
ARTERIES, SPELLBINDER.' 
I ONLY WANT TO BORROW 
A MINUTE OF YOUR 
RAWOTIME/ 



T COULDNT THROW 
THAT GUY OUT! HE'S THE 
JESTEZ--MV I LET 

MY LIFE INSURANCE 
LAPSE/ 
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BE GLAD WE'RE NOT ON TELEVISION, 

TOMS! DEXILL COMES STRICTLY THE 

OPPOSITE DIRECTION FROM GLAMOR - 

IF HE WAS A REAL MARTYR, THE 

LIONS IN THE ARENA 

WOULD DIE 

LAUGHING/ 
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PSXILL'S SMART 

ENOUGH TO KEEP 

HIMSELF HIPPEN 

VOU SHOULP SEE I APPEAR ANYWHERE 

HIS LOW-COMEDy 

FACE ANP wnfldHl PUBLIC, 

COSTUME/ 




I'LL CALL THAT BLUFF.' LET'S 
PEBATE THE QUESTION OF POLICE 
HONESTY TOMORROW NIGHT- AT 
THE PHYRRIC 

I'LL BE THERE, 



Next day, as the hour of 
debate draws near... 






WANT ME 
TO GO TO 

:7HlTHEAMij 



RIGHT, MeSINTY, BUT 

FIRST PICK UP THE SS 
ITEMS AT THg 
HARDWARE STORE ' 




And in the mayor's office... 



THE JESTER'S POING 
THIS FOR US, MR. MAYOR.' 
WE OUGHT TO BE THERE 
TO BACK HIM UP.' 
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TO FETCH AND CARRY 
FOR VO,U ~ FOUR 
HANDS I OUGHT 
TO HAVE.' 
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I WILL SHOW THAT ALL OPPOSITION 
TO ME IS /MERE JEALOUS 
FALSEHOOD! 
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YES, THAT'S 
THE JESTER. 

ALL right: 

BUT WHAT'S 
HE DOING? 





AIL MY LIFE 
I'VE WANTED TO 
DO SOMETHING 
LIKE THIS TO 
SOMEBODY.' 







JUST AS YOU SAY— BUT KEEP YOUR 
MOUTH CLOSED FOR ONCE/ THIS 
STUFF IS POISON TO 

INSECTS! 



rfMf MA i HA* 

THIS IS BETTER 

THAN THE 

MOVIES/ 
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WHAT 
SLAPSTICK 



IYOURFRIENPS 
ARE STUCK 
UP, DEXILL! 
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YEAH -- 



TO THINK 



VUK! YUK! YUK.' 

THOSE fiUYS SHOULD / PEXILL'S Aft WE EVER 
BE IN THE fcx^mjHB CIOWNJW TOOK HIM 
w CIRCUS .*JHW^ of w * 51 5BRIOUSLYS 
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Next /Z 1 YES, CHUCK, PEXILL'sy THE JESTER'S 
dav...// NOT A MENACE ANY- >4 LUCKY TO HAVE 

// MORE -ONLY A T^* 

JOKE.' J AND THE 



YOU RUNNING 
THINGS FOR HIM, 






JESTER GOT HIM 
LAUGHED 
OFF THE 
STAGE' 



McGINTY/ 
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WUN.CLDO VELLV HAW TO 
SOLVE CASE FOR YOUi 




CIRCUMSTANT/AL 
EVIPENCE THAT 
FARMER JONES 
KILL CHICKEN 0V 
WRINGING ITS 
NECK TO ^^ ^ 
COLLECT 

insurance/ 

yes? 



SURE « HE'S THE 

ONLY FARMER AROUND 

HERE.' THEN WHY 
PIDNT YOU CATCH 
HIM AND BRING IN 
THE 6VI PENCE? 

I lift' """in i l mf^^ 

■J ^^V 



HAVE TROUBLE RUNNING 
BACKWARD 

FORWARD , 

BRING IN 
GVimNCE 

ALL RIGHT/ 
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: ^mmmummmM&kw r ah got Five 

town on ^Misgissijfi^ JjgJffNJg^ws 

SUN ... LLATrtRHEAt? / 7 AiA|/ee Miwrc/UBAT rv y 



JBETERS' 



/MAKES MINCEMEAT O 
YO' GAL 

wrtesTLfKf 
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III TAKE 

THAT FIVE 

THOU5ANP 

NOW, 

colonel! 



UH...AHEM 

... WELL, VOU 

SEE, SUH.... 

MV MONEY 
HAPPENS TO 

BE TIED 
UP AT THE 
MOMENT/ 



LOOK HERE, 
VOU FOUR- 
FLUSHER, ARE 
VOU TRYING TO 
WELCH ON 
THAT BET? 

id 



HARUMPH/ WHY, THE 

VERY IPEA, AtlSTUH PARSONS/ 

I'LL PO BETTER THAN LET YOU 

HAVE THE MONEY.' I'LL LET 

VOU HAVE THE PRECIOUS 

OBJECT MY MONEY'S 

TIEP UP IN.' 



*v 



ANP \S WHY.SUH.MY^ikj 
WHAT Y SHOWBOAT, OF COURSE! 
MIGHT UONE OTHER THAN THE 

THAT /> MAIS/E LOU..; 

SI YOURS IN PAYMENT 
OF A DEBT Of 
HONOR/ 



N 



i\ 






-^r 



>) 



SMASH COMICS 



A SHOWBOAT T 

WELL. SAY, COLONEL 
...THAT'S PRETTY 

SQUARE PEALING,' 

WHERBU T. 

FIND THIS 

BOAT? 



RIGHT DOWN TH6 RIVER.' 
' ANYBODY CAN POINT OUT 

TmMAisiMiou TO YOU7 

AND DON'T THINK S 

liiieSN'T BREAl 

OLD HEART TO 
PART WITH HER.' 
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DEKE.WHATU 
WE DO WITH 
A SHOWBOATf, 
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TH! 
SHE IS, 
ALL OURS, 
SHE A BEAUTY ANP 

WORTH PIENTY 
MORE THAN fpfeg 

that five } ;|f 1 j 

THOUSANP7/ fil'Ty 
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/ WELCOME OH BOARD 

THE X-4/!f l§ LOU. CAPTAN 

PARSONS.' THE COLONEL I SALOON/ 

HAS INFORMED US THAT 

THE BOAT'S YOURS NOV/.' 

I'LL SHOW YOU AROUND 






SMASH 




COMICS 




*AMt 




STEAM'S UP, SIR ... IF 
YOU'D LIKE TO TAKE THE 
WHEEL AND SAIL UP THE 

RIVER/ 





LOOK OUT.' YOU ALMOST 

HIT THAT BOAT.' DEkE, 

ARE YOU SURE YOU 

KNOW HOW TO 

HANDLE THAT 
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BUT THAT'S RIPICULOUS/ 
I'M GOING TO USE THIS 
BOAT FOR STAGING 
WRESTLING 
MATCHES/ 

SAVTwELL, 
VE HAPPEN 
TO KNOW 
DIFFERENT. 




THERE i SMU&GUHG A FORTUNE IN DIAMOND'S/ 
••• AND BRAZEN ENOUGH TO LET YOUR 
HENCHMEN SIT THERE POLISHING THEM, 
TOO! 




BOSS, HOW 

CAN YOU 

TALK THAT 

WAY ABOUT 
US... AFTER 

ALL THESE 
YEARS? 






I 1 



SMASH COMICS 





HOW'D 
WE DO, 

COLONEL 



\V. 
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JED, 
YOU ACTED 

LIKE A DOGGONE 

TREASURY AGENT/ 

ALL RIGHT.' I / 

COULD HEAR \ 

EVERY WORD 

IN THE MOYOR- 

BOAT, AS SHE'S 

MOORED 

OUTSIDE THIS 

PORTHOLE/ 



WE OUGHT TO SET MORE MONEY, 
COLONEL/ WE TOOK A BIGGER! RISK 
THAN JED AND LUKE.' WHY, THAT 
WRESTLIN'GALMIGHT'VE 
**v BEATEN US BAD/ 





HARUMPH.'... 

BY ALL WEANS/ AH 
ALWAYS INTENDED TO— 
TO PAY MISTAH PARSONS.' 
AH JEST LET HIM HAVE 
THE BOAT AS SECURITY 
SORT OF,' 
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YOU LET HIM HAVE 
IT BECAUSE YOU KNEW 
YOU COULD HAVE THESE 
STOOGES Of YOURS 
SCARE HIM OFF 177 
.YOU'RE A CROOK AND 

A 
CHEAT/ 
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**lii* 
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SUPPOSE YOU ,*Ol». DON'T WE him seeiously. 
ARGUE WITH HIMT^T^ISS DAFFY.' THESE BOYS 

ARE ALL JEST ACTORS 
OH MAH SHOWBOAT... 
THAT IS, WHEW AH AINT 
GOT MS OTHER CHORES 
FOR THEM.' 



YOU PHONY COLONEL.' 
AND DROP THE 
ACCENT.' IT'S NOT 
CONVINCING.' 






WHY'D YOU RUN AWAY7 
THOSE WEREN'T REAL DIAMOND 
SMUGGLERS ON THE BOAT.' IT 
WAS ALL STAGED WITH SHOW 
BOAT ACTORS AND GLASS 
DIAMONDS.' THE SO-CALLED 
COLONEL FIGURED IT AS 
WAY TO KEEP BOTH 
THE BOATAND^w WHAT' 
YOUR MONEY.' ' ^ YVHAI ' 
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WHAT'S ALL THE 
COMMOTION 
ABOUT? YAWP/ 
DON'T BOTHER 
ANSWERING, 
LADY/ WE PONT 
REALLY WANT 
TO KNOW ' 




BUT I 
GOT THE 
MONEY FOR 
YOU.' AND 

NEXTT/ME, 
PONT MARE 
BETS WITH 
STRANGERS.' 



WHY, DAFFY, YOU 
kNOW NOBODY CAN 

EVER PUT ANYTHING 
OVER, ON DEKE 
PARSONS/ JUST LOOK 
AT THE WAY WE 
TURNED THE TABLES 
ON THAT CROOK' 
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AN EXECUT/O/VB/P'S 



swogp, en, 

bom a a y ? 

MIGHTY 
WICKED 
IMPLEMENT/ 

PICKED IT 
UP IN INPIA, 

DID YOU? 



<$UE^ K $ 
PRETTY 

NEAR 
SACRED 

TO THE 

&OCIBTY 
OF THUG*! 



I ASSURE YOU, I WAD A 

^ DEVIL. OP A TIME 

' GETTING IT. 1 YOU S 

SOME ENTERPRISING 

LADS ARE TRYING TO 

REV WE THU66EE IN 

tNP/A DURING THE 

PRESENT UNCERTAINTY. 

I'M GOING TO WRI 

A FEW MAGAZINE 

ARTICLED 
ON \T 



1 HOPE THE 
THUGS WON'T 
ATTEMPT 

TO GET 
REVENGE.' 



DON'T 

MIND MY m 
DAUGHTER. 

SHE'S- AN 

INCURABLC 

ROMANTIC 
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"...8PENPA HAS VISIONS OF 

EVIL LURKING IN EVERY 

CORNER/ I SUPPOSE 

HER IMAGINATION £EEK€? 

RELEASE FROM HER 
SHELTERED SOCIETY 

IN SWASH8UCKHNG DAY- 
DREAMS... I'LL BET 
SHE'D GIVE HER EYE- 
TEETH TO INOULGE \N 
ADVENTURED 

UK.E 




NO, I AM AFRAID 

THIS SWORD IS NOT 
AUTHENTIC. I AM 

AFRA\D SOMEONE 

HAS BEEN MAKING 

SPORT OF YOU / 



MR. //APJA 
JOPHPUR *> THE 

City museum's 
authority on 

/NPIA'S HISTORY 
AND REL\CS 



/ 







HOWEVER, YOUR FACTS ON 
ARE QUITE ACCURATE/ IN FACT, EVEN 
OUTSTANDING CITIZENS THERE 
USEO TO PRACTICE THAT CLAN'S 
FANATIC ROBBERIES AMD MURDERS.' 
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MUST 

you 

LEAVE, 
MR. 

JODHPUR 

? 



v££>..much Ae i 

HAVE ENJOYED 
M&0OM0AYJfM'$ 

ACCOUNTS, THE 
HOUR \<2> LATE / 
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OH, iT/fr LATgj GOOONiGHT 
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I WANT TO HEAR 

HOW BOMBAY GOT 

OUT OF THAT ^^ 
$CRAPE (N V)^ r\^ 

7^ V AN&>* e ' • ' JK v ill X 



HE(RE t GO., the 

"/NCL/PA0L B POMANTtC " 
AGAIN ... 
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'QU6%t they took.. 




who 



NEVER 



I > ( 



ARE 1 MIND... YOU O 



YOU? 



BETTER 



siiiw 
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IN HERE WE'LL BE BETTER 
ABLE TO £PoT THOSE. 
SCARECROWS IN AMONG 
THE SHADOWS — OH- OVA/ 

G£T POWtfff 
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H£Y? MAT& ff CflA$e YA 0OY * 

all rue Jj F&e/v' homb Aty 

KOf£>£j f LB AV£ PeoPLZ 



F\NE.' I GUESS" THAT 
SCARED OU<? ENEMIES- 

AWAV / 



THERE'S OfV£ AUTHORITY) 
IN TOWN WHO MIGHT J 
TELL US ABOUT THlS> [A 

/HP/Atf PAGGfP.. WELL J 
MAKE AN \NFORMAL, 
C ALL / 
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WELL.' So VOU FELL INTO l 

THE THUG6£E TRAP EVEN 

SOONER THAN PLANNED, 

BOMB A y 
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THE SWORD WAS- 
DELIBERATELY ALLOWED 
TO FALL. \NTO YOUR 
WANDS, GW/ING VOU THE 

HONOR OF DELIVERING 
IT To you/? OYV/V 

£X£CL/T/OfV/ YOU'LL 

NEVER REVEAL. THE 
SECRETS OF 

THUGGEE/ 



(I WAS LONG AGO 
CHOSEN AS youR 

EX£C U T/OA/E/?/ 






HEY/ TAKE IT EA— 

WOW/ 
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WELL, AT LEAST" CWE 1| 

WILL &E IN CONDITION I 

TO TALK TO THE COP3/ J 

TELL WZ,BOM0A'/.» DOl 

YOU ALWAy^ LEAVE A ** 

N\Ee>* L\Kfc THIS AROUND 

WHEREVER YOU 
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SOf*Y, VOU MUSTW'T/I'W CXP 

1DU(TH THf 90PY "<l ARSON 
UNTIL AUTHORITIES/" NEW- 
ARK! VC /*— ---^WATCHMAN 
HERE.' THERE'S A 
PWOME INSIP* IF VDU W«H 
TO CALL YOUR STATION 
HOUS£.' 
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c- : .'lv-T 
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I THINK THE BOYS WERE 

TEASMK5 MS BY /MAKING J 

THOSE "A"$! THEY CALL \ 
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WE'LL HAFTA 
HUSTLE.' THE 
BOSS SAID 
THE COFS'D 
BE NOSIN' 
IN HERE— ' 




YOU WON'T GETAWAY WITH THIS, 
FLATFOOT.' OUR BOS5 KILLED ONE 
COP WHO GOT TOO CLOSE / HE'LL 
KILL ANOTHER IF — 



SHUT UP AND Hap 
OUT YOUR ARMS.' 
I'LL HANDCUFF 
YOU TOGETHER/ 







CLUBBED DOWN WITH HIS OWN 
BAT — NOW HE'LL DIE PROM HIS 

OWN GAT/ 
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■ '-.'," -V"'"*-" - 
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NO, Stupid.' ne MUST 

STAY ALIVE! HUSTLE 
THAT EQUIPMENT 
INTO THE SECRET 
CELLAR/ 
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YOU SHOULDN'T 
HAVE RUN SO FAR 
AHEAP OP ME. 
OFFICER/ WHAT 

HAPPENED? 



THANKS, ARGON-' 
IT WAS A COUNTER- 
FITTING GANG -THEY 
SAID THEIR 
KILLED FLVNN/ 
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AND HE TRIED 
TO KILL YOU, 
TOO.' DID 
YOU SEE 
HIM 7 



>m«:! 
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NO, HE GRABBED ME FROM 

BEHIND.' NOW HE'S GONE 

-ALL THE EVIDENCE, 



■.-.-..-• 






I 



TOO/ 



I'LL PHONE FOR 
MORE POLICE TO 
50 AFTER THEM/ 



NOT YET, ARGON/ WE MUST| 
FIND THE EVIDENCE AS 
WELL AS THE MEN/ 
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THEY TOOK MY GUN 
AND STICK.' WELL, I'LL 
TAKE 7A/fiM •• BARE 

HANDED/ MSgf™ 




BUT IF I AMP 
CHECKED UP, 
PROBABLY I'D 

BE MURDERED 

FY NOW/ 
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OKAY, THEN .' THE 
CLUB AGAIN ~ 
KNOCK HIM 

cap THIS 

TIME.' 
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M MY HEAP'S CLEARING.'.., 



tlvWu 



WHAT HAPPENED 
TO' YOU, ARGON? 
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they y.hocv.epmb p0wn,too.' wweee" » 
are we7 strike a match —i have ^a?« 

nought; 

here's the 
one thev hit 

ME WITH 
whhl HMMMJW/ 
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HE FOUNP OUT SOMEHOW.' 
WELL HAVE TO 

FINISH 





THE 



THE FLASHLIGHT THAT CONKEP MB MUST 
HAVE BEEN HIS/ ALL WATCHMEN CARRY 
THCM-ANP HE HAP NONE! SO I REALIZED 

THAT HE'P BEEN COUNTERFEITING 

IN THE WAREHOUSE HE ,„ iliwrM , u „„ 

WAS SET TO WATCH ! ^A T * A|L OF A5 WAS 

JJ^iz v-L^^^vro Tea us what 
V JtiEHb *a*. ttowmr nights 

to work; 

ARGON 




YOU ALMOST GOT ME ONCE.' 

I SLIPPEP OUT OF SIGHT 

ANP CAME BACK TO . ■< THAT 



s£& 



THROW YOU OFF 
THE TRAIL.' 
WANTEP 
YOU TO 
TESTIFY-^ 



YOU WERE A 
HARMLESS OLP 
WATCHMAN, EH? 
C'MON, GET, 

GOING.' ilL 

CALL THE 
WAGON.' 
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YOU PIP A BRILLIANT JOB, 
RANKIN -CLEANEP UP THE GANG 
AND AVENGED FLYNN.' HOWP 

YOU LIKE TO SWITCH TO PLAIN 

CLOTHES 

WITH 

ME? 
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WHEN people talk of the 
"far corner of the earth/' 
they must be referring to Kem- 
bi. in the Belgian Congo Kern- 
bi is a tiny trading post, ivory 
station, home of the Manst 
Mission that stands on top of 
the sunbaked nm above the 
town. 

Pierre Grandeau operates the 
Blanc Hotel. Pierre is full of 
tall stories At least most per- 
sons hearing him tell them think 
they are tall But then Pierre 
mav not be so far off the trail 
with his chatting Pierre, you 
see. claims to have come through 
the Forest of Silence 

Just hou old Pierre is nobody 
knows to the dot He traveled 
into -the northern Congo when 
a lad of twenty That was. ac- 
cording to his halting state- 
ments, in 1887 Pierre's destina- 
tion at that early date was 
Stanleyville on the upper 
lekes. 

Stanleyville is a hundred 
miles from Kembi, separated 
from the latter town by the 
ominous Forest of Silence Or 
to it is said 

Pierre had set out with a 
party of, fifteen explorers. Just 
what they were looking for no 
one seems to know not even 
Pierre Or maybe he isn't tell- 
ing Anyway, so his story goes. 
They marched for weeks to the 
south and west Then they en- 
tered the frightful forest where 
no sound exists. 

At this point in his talt- Pierre 
always falters to the extent of 
losing the thread of his yarn 
and his listener grows disin- 
terested Old Pierre must be 
crazy! 

Then the Frenchman pMTks 
up the stor> iigain First one 
and then another oi the party 
died of some strange cause 
Strangulation when there was 



nothing visible with which to 
strangle a mans neck. Another 
disappeared. Yet he vanished 
in plain view of several others 
in the party. One of the men 
turned blue. One went mad. He 
was walking along over the 
spongy, quiet surface of the 
wooded trail (or was there a 
trail?) when he suddenly began 
laughing maniacally and went 
crashing off through the under- 
brush. 

They never found him. 

Yes. old Pierre's tale was 
something to ponder. It was 
something for excitement for 
Holhster Muller when he and 
his party arrived m Kembi one 
day during the dry season and 
took quarters in the Blanc Ho- 
tel 

It was a stuffy, dirty little 
hostel, but there was no other, 
except that operated by a one- 
eyed Syrian who catered to 
questionable foreign traders. 

Pierre in his capacity of clerk 
at the Blanc had a field day 
telling his strange story over and 
over again. Each time he told 
jt he became more confused. But 
Muller was patient. Muller was 
most interested in hearing all 
nbout the Forest of Silence 

"I tell you." he said one eve- 
ning to a companion, "the old 
&ink knows something I'm go- 
ing to find out why his party 
went to that forest If it was for 
what I think it is — " 

Gngsby laughed "I know 
We'll have to kidnap the old 
duffer and make him lead us to 
it. eh Muller?" • 

The German grinned and 
winked "At times. Gngsby " he 
said "you exhibit signs of a 
biam cell working!" 

Georges the Belgian, was 
against violence of any sort 
"No good." he said succinctly 
"Get the old chap talking He 



has lapses, I know. But give him 
time. He'll tell us." 

Muller grunted. "Sometimes 
these old geezers like to put 
on a bit of mystery. They know 
something only they ain't tell- 
ing it. But they like to be the 
center of attraction with a story. 
I have ways of making the gar? 
con talk!" 

Muller had. Muller had trek- 
ked the world over looking for 
a way of turning an (honest?) 
penny He had few scruples. 
Right now he was on the search 
of a lost mine. It had been a, 
blind Dutchman in Tunis who 
had told him about it. A fabu- 
lously rich mine. And it was 
supposed to border the strange 
forest where sound swallowed 
up sound. 

. "One more try this evening," 
he told his friends. "If he does- 
n't come clean, then we take 
him along — whether he wants 
to go or not!" 

Pierre didn't talk that eve- 
ning. And the next morning he 
was gone. 

Jimmy Christian happened to 
be in Kembi on business for 
the English government. He 
naturally heard about the dis- 
appearance of old Pierre, but 
thought nothing about it until 
the Administrator explained 
that the exploring party had 
vanished during the night also 

"What am I supposed to do 
about it?" Jimmy wanted to 
know 

"I've just had a cable,' the 
Administrator told him, "prov- 
ing that Muller is a wanted 
crook There's a large reward 
for his capture, alive Now are 
you interested?" The man grin- 
ned 

Jimmy chuckled "Weil, I 
have a month on my hands, 1*11 
take you up, M Pitou Which 
way did they go?" , 



M. Pitou told him, explain- 
ing something of Pierre's story 
and the supposed legend about 
the mine. 

Jimmy set out that evening, 
with a string of bearers. He 
traveled fast, hoping to catch 
up with the crook Muller before 
he reached the weird forest. 

But he didn't. 

A week later, Jimmy and his 
safari were crawling up a steep 
slope that bordered the legend- 
ary forest. It was nearing dusk, 
and they'd have to find a camp- 
ing place before darkness. They 
had water. On top of the ridge 
they made camp and Jimmy 
pondered the situation. What 
.lay before him? 

The negroes were jumpy. 
They had heard terrible tales 
about this jungle without sound. 
Many were the awful stories 
old witchmen told of the de- 
mons that lurked deep within 
its dark confines. He planned 
to sit up and watch that they 
didn't sneak off during the 
night. 

Sleep overtook him just past 
midnight. He awoke with a 
gurgling scream ringing in his 
ears. He leaped up, feeling for 
his heavy revolver. He saw that 
half of the porters had deserted. 
The other half was getting ready 
to. He spoke commandingly to 
them. 

"It was only a gorilla," he 
explained. "They always scream 
at night." 

But he wasn't sure. He was 
glad when dawn brought some 
relief and a lessening of the 
tension. They were under way 
immediately after breakfast. 

Jimmy often recalls that trek, 

nd always with a shudder. He 

eldom talks about it. Says he 

s saving it for a story, one day 

hen he gets around to writing. 

The day was steaming hot. 
'hey entered the thick jungle 
'bout nine o'clock in the fore- 
noon. Jimmy noticed that un- 
derfoot a deep covering of leaves 
made the going like walking 
hrough the fir*t snows. You 
^ n k to your knees sometimes. 
*ut there was something else 
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about that spongy mass. It made 
no sound. And then he noticed 
that a word spoken was oddly 
whisked away almost before it 
left the lips. He could hardly 
make himself heard when giv- 
ing orders. The negroes looked 
at each other, with' big eyes 
shewing plenty of white. 

They came upon one of Mul- 
ler's members toward noon. He 
was hanging from a huge tree, 
a thick vine wrapped about his 
neck. His eyes bulged and his 
tongue lolled. He had been dead 
some time. Jimrpy noticed that 
the vine upon being touched 
whipped out, grasping anything 
in its way. It was uncanny. 

A hand sticking above the 
spongy mass at their feet was all 
that showed of another of Mul- 
ler's men. Jimmy dug deep 
enough to see the dead man's 
face. It didn't look like the de- 
scription of Muller which Pitou 
had given him. Evidently he had 
sunk into the mass and the oth- 
ers had gone on. 

Two more of Muller's men 
lay a few miles farther on. They 
had fought to the death, ap- 
parently in some maniacal rage. 
Their open ^yes showed insan- 
ity. 

As they penetrated deeper 
into the wood, the thing began 
to get Jimmy. Several of the 
negroes had turned back apd 
fled. Others were preparing to 
do so. Jimmy knew that to be 
cauglit here after dark would 
mean the whole band would 
forsake him to the eternal si- 
lences. 

Jimmy didn't know how 
many there had been in Mul- 
ler's party. He wondered what 
the miles ahead held. He was 
to know soon enough. Toward 
evening they heard a man 
singing in a cracked falsetto 
voice. The negroes up front 
bolted, then caught themselves 
when they came upon an odd 
sight. 

Little old Pierre was sitting 
on a mossy log. his two hands 
cupped around his lips. He was 
evidently enjoying his song. 
Then Jimmy started. How could 



Pierre make his song heard, 
when voices fell silent? 

Pierre greeted them as if he 
were in his hotel. . 

"I have found it," h£ cried. 
"I know now why the sound 
is killed here. Look!" He cup- 
ped his hands and gave a 
strange call. The woods echoed 
with the sound. 

"You see," he explained, 
"natural voices cannot be heard 
because of some atmospheric 
quality in this wood. But make 
a sound several vibrations high- 
er and you can hear it. Simple, 
eh?" 

Jimmy didn't know. He was 
interested in -what had happen- 
ed to Muller and his men. Pierre 
told him: 

"The vine got one," he said. 
"One sank into the quicksand 
beneath this mold underfoot. 
We left him. Two went crazy 
and killed themselves. Muller?* 
Pierre pointed ahead. 

"Muller is in his min#, 
M'sieur," he said. "I knew about 
that mine but I wouldn't tell 
anybody. It is rich in gold, as 
you can see even from outside. 
But it is death to enter. I knew 
that." 

"What do you mean, death 
to enter?" Jimmy demanded. 

"The vines," said Pierre. u l 
told Muller he must first cut the 
vines. But he laughed at me. 
He went into the mine and they 
strangled him." 

It was true, as they soon 
found upon reaching the mouth 
of the great cave that hid a 
gold mine. It was covered with 
ugly vines. In their clutches was 
grasped the bloated body of 
Muller. 

"Why didn't he cut them 
first?" asked Jimmy. 

"Watch," said Pierre. He 
hurled a stick at the vines. In- 
stantly a great seething and 
lashing occurred. Vines thirty 
feet long lashed outward, curl- 
ing and twisting and grasping. 
It was horrible. 

Jimmy nodded. "I see. Well, 
we'd better get back to Kembi," 
he told Pierre. 
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IT SAYS HERE: 

THE SECRET OF 

SUCCESS IS TO KEEP 

YOUR SHOULDER TO THE 

WHEEL --YOUR NOSE TO 

THE GRINDSTONE, AN.D 

YOUR FEET ON THE 
GROUND.' 



WELL, ONE 
THING IS SURE... 
LlkE THIS I CAN NEVER 
END UP WITH MY 

BACK TO THE 

wall: 
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.he time is a 

3 -past three, as we 

meet our favorite students 

of Backwash High oil 
their way home f ron 
School. Heading fro 

left to right, we flal 
Pug, his pal Spunky, 
Spunky's girl Marge, 

a*id Curly, Spunkv'S 
rival... - 



VOU OUGHTA 
THAT MOVIE, 
SPUNKY/ IT'S 
TERRIFIC/ 
I SAW 

IT/ 



O- Eddie BOPPED 



HOW ABOUT 

IT, MARGE? 

WANNA 

GO IN? 



MAYBE CURLY 

WILL.' I'M GOING 

SHOPPING WITH 

MOM TODAY/ 



HOT ME.' 
I'VE GOT A 

job: 
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ISN'T THAT SPL 
f CURLV IS SO INPEPEN 

AND HE DOESN'T WASTE ~ V(AAA1(< 
/ HIS TIME LIKE MOST v^^M"'. 
f»\W BOYS' ^<7 HE'S JUST A 

SBP^SaJ-Z, Z^-**«?« PENCIL SHARPENER/ 
■■■■HP^iiito^ IF J GOT A JOES, 
^^^»|^^^MI IT WOULD BE 
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HELLO, MR. SHULTZ/ 
I WANTA ASK YOU 
SOMETHING.' ITS 
ABOUT MY FRIENP 
MERE.' HE 
WANTS— 





? WELL, ^1] 
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W7 NOW WAIT W I WON'T ^l^THArs RIGHT' 

1/ EVERYBODY- ^l ONE /WORE j| SPEAKTOTHE 
1| THERE'S PLENTY K MINUTE/ 




OF ALL THE 
S GRACE Fl 

CHEAP— 
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I TELL YOU WMV CONGRESSMAN ^|y: :Sll£3fi^ffiF LOOKS LIKE 

151 u/u , UC a» ~- j^»fe^»ssiJ^^^r EVERYBODY IS 



DISGRACEFUL-- Jill IT WAS THAT Kl WILL HEAR OF 
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AND I SEEM 
TO SEE SPUNKY 
COMING OUT 
OF THAT 
MOVIE. 7/^ WELL, 

OF ALl/THE-.' 
AFTER HE 

PROMISED/ 



H'YA, MARGE/ 
BOY, DID I WAVE 
A BUSY 
DAY/ 




AND AN ENTERTAINING 
one, TOO, I'M SURE.' COME, 
MOTHER, I CAN'T STANP 
PEOPLE WHO CAN'T KEEP 
THEIR WORD.' 
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SOMEONE AT 

THE POOR, 
SAHIB.' PIP 

YOU EXPECT 
A VISITOR? 



'MAYBE ITS THE \ 

WRITER OF THIS / 

NOTE, BATU .' A ^ 

MR. GASMAN WISHES 

TO LEAVE A VALUABLE 

JEWEL IN MV 

CUSTODY* 



HE SAYS IT IS THE FAMOl 

BLOOD OF KALI -'TAB RUBY 
LONG WOR5HIPPEPAS THE 

GREATEST TREASURE OF AN 

EASTERN TEMPLE/ 
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SAHIB! 

COME 

QUICKLY' 



ITS GAKMAN/ IDEAD! FROM 
IS HE— 7y SUCH A BLOW 

NO MAN EVER 
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THIS JEWEL BOX IS 
EMPTY.' THE KILLEK 
MUST HAVE TAKEN 
THE TZUBVf 



fcNP GAKMAN WAS ALIVE 

LESS THAN A MINUTE < 
AGO, KNOCKING AT OVK 
VOOK! QUICK, LET'S 
CATCH HIS ^" 
/WUKPEKERV 
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HE'S DEAD. BATU/ 

LET'S FIND 
SLIM HARROBAV/ 




At Police Head«M»rfcer« 



*«*, 



LOOKING FOR SLIM HARROBAY, 

jwacx: x r $o'$ all the department/ 
he's a slippery so-and-so/ 
here's his description and 

RECORD/ 



THANK'S, CAPTAmt 
I'M OFF WHILE 
Htf 
STM.L 
WARM/ 




NO COP COULD MAKE ME TALK, 
W.ACKX, RUT I KNOW BETTER'M 

TO LIE TO YOU OR ANYTHING 
L.KE THAT/ I HEAR ^^ 

whippy.' good- 
bye and try to 
stop snatching 
purses/ 



TALK THAT SLIM 
HARROBAY'S 
LYING LOW 
IN THE 



ROOKERY 
HOTEL/ 




WHAT'S THIS7 

A RAID OK 
STtCUUPT 
GIVE ME THAT 
REGISTER 




V. 



MMM-M/ IT'S MINE.' NO 
PARTNERS IN THIS LITTLE HUNK 
O' ROCK/ WHAT FENCE HAS THE 

MOST DOUGH TO GIMME 

FOR ITr . 

WE KNOW 

YOU'RE IN 
THERE, 

HARROBAY/ 
OPEN 

UP/ 






Hu\u 



XVAM. 




ft* 



iPrariP 



An 



® 



las 



A 




k ll 



^mmmm 






Is 



V. 

A 




■a 






& 



SMASH COMICS 




te=v THEY PRAY TO HER 
*** BY MURDERING.' 




THE KILLER WITH THE CORD- 
THAT /MEANS A WORSHIPPER 
OF KALI, THE EVIL GOPDESS.' TATTRACTVVkr" WE 



AN INTERESTING 
RELIGION, BUT NOT 
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/MUST LOOK FOR THE Jl, 

■FkALI CULT IN THE -«#1 
ORIENTAL QUARTER/Jtfl 
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Where East meets West, m -Que. Oriental 
Quarter of tfce great city... 



mm. 



OF THE KALI CULT HERE A/ KUMORS BETRAY 

WE KNOW ONLY RUMORS J{ TRUTH, AS SMOKE J^HP© ^p 

MASTER/ J - ...V c^ V TELLS OF P\KE/^^mmW^' 
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YOU SPEAK OP THE KAL) M THEN HELP 
CULT? I SPIT UPON SUCH/ US BY 
AN EVIL WORSHIP.' IT/TELLING US 
SHOULD BE -<sgll WHERE IT 
DESTROYED/ 1»1\ GATHERS/ 
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BY ALLAH, 
NAY.' I HATE 
IT, BUT I 
FEAR TO 
FIGHT ITf 



THAT MEANS YOU CAN \ 
GUIPE US/ SPEAK / 
QUICKLY, OR WE'LL J 
ARREST YOU FOR "^ 
AlPING CRIMINALS// 




I OVERHEARD/ 
THIS PIG SNEERS 
AT KALI — 
THREATENS 
TO BETRAY- 



NAY/ NAY/ 

I WASNT 

GOING TO 
TELL! I 

SWEAR/ 




YOU EXPOSE YOURSELF AS 

BEING OF THE KAU WORSHIP.' 

WHERE IS YOUR NEST OF 
DEATH AND 

LET ME GO? 

OR THE CURSE 
OF KALI WILL 

FALL ON HOUL 



TORTURE? 
TELL OR — 







ALAS, SAHIB.' THE 
FELLOW IS GETTING 
AWAY/ 
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FROM THE HAND OF THE UNBELIEVER 
I HAVE TAKEN BACK THE BLOOD OF 
KALI! HE WHO HOLDS IT IS THE 
MASTER OF OUR 
BROTHERHOOD.' 

TRUE- 
TRUE / 
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HONOR THIS POOR HOUSE 

WITH YOUR PRESENCE.' WE 

ARE DOUBLY HAPPY TODAY, 

FDR TO US HAS RETURNED, 
THE BLOOD OF KALI! 




I MEAN THIS ONE! TRUE, IT GAINS 
GLORY FOR OUR WORSHIP IN 
CAUSING BLOODSHED! NOW AND ™ 
AGAIN WE SEND IT OUT INTO THE JL 
WORLD — GREEDY MEN PERISH / 
WHO ARE BETTER PEAP-vdHMl 

IT'S TRAIL OP JN 8 * 
TERROR ENDS/ IT 

GOES TO THE POLICE 

"YOU WITH IT.' 












OW, BUT WESTERN POLICE ARE 
SO UN IMAGINATIVE.' DON'T YOU 
THINk THEY'LL LAUGH AT THIS. 
FANTASTIC TALE, „ 
YOU HAVE JZS I'VE PROVED 
TO TELL - * If FANTASTIC 
^ 'TRUTHS IN THE 
PAST.' 
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I'M SORRY IF YOU'RE SO 

CONVINCING.' IT REMAIN* 
FOR ME TO HAVE MY 

BROTHER 
DESTROY 
MDiJ.- 

"FOR 
THE GLORY. 
OF KALI--. 
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AIM DEATH WHERE IT IS 
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AND THE KUBV 

ITSELF — SO 
BEAUTIFUL -- 

SO BALEFUL- 





THEfcE, SAHIB/ THE 
BLOOD OF KALI HAS 
BEEN CUT INTO MAHY 
TINY RUBIES.' 





HEY, SUGARS 
DON'T YOU QUIT THAT 
HUMAN SKELETON 
AND GET A 



REAL MAN/ (^ 



SEE HERE, 
YOU aETTER 
SHUT UP 
OR I'LL---. 



■■:■- ■ 

i 



<.■■■:. 



v> 



i *i 



\ 



/? 



Kdoggone/ I'M fed up with 

BEING A WEAKLING-I'LL 

'GET CHARLES ATLAS'S FREE 

BOOK AND FIND OUT WHAT 

HE CAN DO FOR ME / 
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GOLLY, ATLAS BUILDS 
MUSCLES FAST/JUST 
WATCH MY SMOKE NOW / 
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ONE HANO IS AS WTHERE GOES 
GOOD AS TWO WHEN| THE BELL — 
YOU'RE AN ATLAS J' JOE, YOU'RE 
CHAMP jgj^ llvVONDERFUL 
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OUT OF THE MO-OH, JOE, YOU'RE 
MAKE WAY FOR/9 ur-MAai ,. MU / 

A MAN ' ■*" i?E*MAN now/ 
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YOU 
YOU 



LLWHAT- 
POOR CHUM 



OH, JOE, WHEN 
ARE YOU GOING 
TO GROW UP AND 
BE A MAN/ 
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I Can Make YOU A New Man, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



HAVR YOU ever felt like Joe— absolutely 
fed up with having bigger huskier fel- 
low* "push you around"? If you have, then 
*l»e me just 15 minutes a day I I'LL I'HOVK 
you can have a body you'll be proud of 
packed with redblooded vitality/ 

"Oynamlc Tension." That's the secret! 
That's how I changed myself from a scrawny, 
"•pound weakling to winner of the title. 
World's Most Perfectly Developed Man." 

"DynamU Tons/on" Dots Itl 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 15 minutes 

«*y, In the privacy of your own room. 

°u quickly begin to put on muscle. Increase 

chest measurements, broaden your back, 

VATim your arms mnd leRS< Thls easy ' 
l.xl,i AL meth od will make you a liner 

5K. 7 ° f nEAL MANHOOD than you ever 
™med you could be! 

You Omt Rmsultt FAST 

• ten^i ^ ef0re you reallze u - >' ou wl » n0,lce 
Vou ,,,' tonl »B up" of your entire system 1 

11 dave «»ore pep bright eyes, cleai 



head, real spring and zip In your stepl You 
get sledge-hammer lists, a battering ram 
punch — chest and back muscles so big they 
almost split your coat seams — ridges of solid 
stomach muscle— mighty legs that never get 
tired. You're a New Manl 



FREE BOOK 



Thousands of fellows have used my mar- 
velous system. Read what they say— see how 
they look before and after-4n my book, 
"Kverlastlng Health and Strength." 



Send NOW for this book 
all about "Dynamic Ten- 
sion," shdws you actual 
photos of men I've turned 
from puny weaklings Into 
Atlas Champions. It tells 
how I can do the same 
for YOU Don't put It 
off! Address me person 
ally. Chariot Atlas, De- 
partment 330H 115 East 
23rd Street. New York 10. 
New York 



FREE. It tells 
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Too — 

—actual photo of the 
man who holds the 
title, "The World's 
Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Mart." 

Vj-L _ L X~x" L X, L 

Wl VI X 

1 

I CHARLIS ATLAS, Dopt. 330H J 

! 115 last 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. j 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me— give 
me a healthy, husky body and big muscular de- 
velopment. Send me your free book, "Everlasting 
Health and Strength." 

I 

Name 

(Please print or write plainly) 

I j 

Address 

J City State | 

I D Check here if under 16 for Booklet A | 
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CHANGE A 

TIRE 



AT NIGHT 
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1Mo« a: cha* tire. Bui few can change it 

*t niflht with cop ;nc 

tire-changing can b. -bu< ly" flashlight 

i reduce the danger. I [he Am. 

mobile - 




2Parfc Next best pi. 

straight stretch i an be leen /or at 

>u mi I be i 

■ 

ir tail it! 



3 'ied or boxed together, 

where y (hem up without ung or fumbling. 

Remove y. before jacking up i it later 

ght push if alone, hi on a 

nt: n. tit p. 
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4 In your car or at home— wherever you need a flashlight— rely only on 
"Eveready" batteries. Ask for them by name. For "Eveready" bat- 
teries have no equals . . . that's why you'll find them in more flashlights 
than any other battery in the world! 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 

30 EAST 42ad STREET, NEW YORK 17, N. Y. 

Unit ml Union Car*7tf« \\\tf,\\ mtul Carbon CormormUan 




The registered trade- 

mark "Eveready" 

distinguish;* products 

oi National Carbon 

Company, Inc. 



